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	Little soldier

**This fanfiction has an SPANKING scene. If you don't like this kind of story, don't read. All the caracters except Yuma, Yugo and Replica were made by me, and also Koxtrat and Mgorr were made by me.**

* * *

><p>"Hey kid, we're here. " seven year old Yuma Kuga heard his father say and looked up from his shoulder where he'd been sleeping for the whole trip. The sight that greeted his eyes was one he had never seen before. From the top of the cliff they were in, Yuma could see a wide beautiful forest, full of plants and animals he had never seen, and in the middle of it stood a huge city, its tall buildings of the whitest white there was.<p>

"Wow. " Yuma couldn't help the gasp that escaped his lips, and Yugo chuckled lightly at his son's awed expression

"How's that? Told ya you would like this country. " Yugo had already been in many countries, and still this one still managed to knock the breath out of him

"Koxtrat holds one of the widest biodiversities in the whole neighborhood. " Replica's monotone voice sounded from beside the father and son

"What's by-byo-diversitis? " Yuma asked twisting his tongue around the new word

"Biodiversity. It means the plants and animals of a place. " Yugo answered chuckling

"Uhn, uhn. " Yuma said nodding in his usual manner

"Hey, Yuma, let's jump. " the boy's father said with a mischievous glint in his eyes, and Yuma paled. Yugo would always do that, he would jump from cliffs while holding him. It was never a pleasant experience

"NOOOOO! " Yuma shrieked while clawing away from his dad's arms, but it was too late for they were already falling. Yugo laughed loudly at his son's terrified face, and at the last moment activated his trigger and both of them landed safe and sound, Replica right behind them

"Stop doing that, old man! "Yuma started yelling at his father, but had to stop in the middle to throw up. Oh how he hated this. The old fart's unstopping irritating laughter was only grating more on his nerves, and so Yuma launched himself at Yugo, only to have all his attacks blocked

"What, are you trying to hit your own father now? Are you entering the rebel stage? "

"Shut up, I'm not going to hit you, I'm going to kill you just a little! " the red faced boy yelled at his dad

"You won't be able to kill me if you keep on charging at me like a blind bull. " Yugo taunted while laughing

"Shut up! Damn it, stop dodging! "

"Hey, if you keep cussing like that I'll wash your mouth with soap. " Yugo said with a teasing tone

"Halt! " they looked around to see a group of four soldiers approaching them from behind, swords in hand "There was a notification of a trigger reaction in here, we'll be taking you in for interrogation. "

"Look at what you've done, dad! This is all your fault. " Yuma scolded his dad, who at least had the decency of looking sheepish

"Look, -" Yugo said taking a step towards the soldiers, but upon seeing them tensing up he took a step back, hands in the air in a passive stance "we don't want any trouble. We're just some travelers passing by. My name's Yugo Kuga, this is my son Yuma Kuga and this is our friend Replica. "

"A traveler with a kid and a Tropoi autonomous trion soldier. I've heard about you. Please follow us. " the guard requested in a much more pacific tone

"Okay. "Yugo ignored Yuma's mumbled _'I'm not a kid'_ and followed the guards, noticing the change of tone. The guards led them to the biggest building in the middle of the city, and at some point Yugo had to hold Yuma's hand to keep the kid from bumping into everything in his daze of the city

"We've arrived. " the guard opened the door to a room and stood outside it while the three travelers entered the room

"Are you Yugo Kuga? " a important looking man in his late twenties to early thirties asked

"Yes, I am. Since you know my name, it's common etiquette for you to tell me yours. You wouldn't want to be rude in front of a child, would you? " Yugo stated in a serious tone, ignoring the tiny glare trying to burn the back of his head off

"Pardon me, it wasn't my intention to be rude. My name is Siegfall, I am the current ruler of this country, Koxtrat. " Siegfall introduced himself with a slight bow

"I'm Yuma. " Yuma said extending a hand to Siegfall, and the older man shook in return "So, what business do you have with me?" Yuma asked with an important tone, to which his father shook his head in amusement to his son's antics

"This country is currently at war with another nation called Mgorr. You must have somehow noticed it. " it was true. There wasn't a single living soul out there in the city, and their response to his trigger was consistent with a country at war. Yugo nodded signalling for Siegfall to continue "Honestly, our winning chances are slim to none. My request to you is that you help us escorting the ship we'll be using to let the children of the country escape the cruel destiny that awaits this land. You don't have to ride the ship, I just ask of you to protect the ship until it leaves this country. Of course, I'm not asking you to do it for free, if you help the children escape, all of the remaining national gold will be yours. I beg of you, please help the children. They are free of any guilt, they don't have to die for our weakness! " Siegfall exclaimed with a desperate expression

"Give me some time to think clearly about it. " Yugo said leaving the room "Yuma, let's go. " he called and the boy ran after him

"Hey, dad... " Yuma said as he and Yugo were laying on their inn bed

"Hn? " Yugo answered cracking open an eye to look at his son

"You're not going to abandon the children of this country, are you? " Yuma moved to look at his dad's face. He didn't have a side effect like Yugo's that could tell him when someone was lying, so he had to use his observation skills to determine if someone's lying or not

"Go to sleep."Yugo said simply push in Yuma back to his pillow "It's not something a kid like you has to worry about. "

Once Yugo was sure Yuma was sleeping, he slipped from the hotel room for a walk, his loyal friend Replica by his side

"What will you do, Yugo? "

"Thinking logically, there's no merit in doing this. This country has already given up fighting, so the soldiers will be of no use. Mgorr isn't that strong of a country, but it also isn't the kind of country I can fight off by my strength alone. The reward for doing this, we'll let's just say I have a feeling that this country doesn't have enough money for it, seeing as they built a ship big enough to fit all the children of the country. "

"But you're not thinking logically. " Replica concluded

"Yeah. What do you think I should do? "

"It's not my decision to make, it's yours. "

"Uhn. Let's go back. " Yugo said and both of them went back to the room

The next morning Yugo went to Siegfall's office. He was immediately greeted upon arrived, and Koxtrat's ruler waited for them with a hopeful expression

"Ahh, Mr. Yugo. I hope you thought about my offer. " Siegfall tried to sound casual, but even Yuma could see the man was at his wits end

"Yeah. My answer is no. " Yugo answered straightforwardly and Siegfall's face visibly fell

"What! Why not, old man! Don't you feel bad for the children of this country?! " Yuma yelled angry at his dad. He would have never thought his father would be so selfish "Don't worry, mister! Even if my old man won't help you, I will! So you don't have to be so sad, okay? "He said trying to cheer Siegfall up

"No, it's okay, Yuma. I'm sorry I asked something like this from you, Mr. Yugo. " Siegfall answered in a broken tone

"Hold on, let me finish. "Yugo said raising his hand "I'm not going to do what you asked me to. I'm going to train your army and assist you in battles. However, I'm just going to do it until I see your army is strong enough to stand up for itself. The children in this country deserve to live their lives with their parents. Oh, and I don't want your money either. As long as you provide the two of us food and bed, it's fine."

"Really?! Would you really do something like this for people you've never met? "Siegfall asked with tears threatening to spill his eyes

"I just said I would do it. "

"Thank you! Thank you so very much! " Siegfall said kneeling down, tears falling freely from his eyes

"Mister, you're a crybaby, huh? " Yuma said patting Siegfall in the head

* * *

><p>A week after Yugo and Siegfall's deal, the country's mood had visibly changed. The children played without a care in the world, the comercy flowed freely, and the general mood of the air had considerably lifted<p>

"Hey, old man! You're back early. " Yuma greeted Yugo when he came back to the inn room. Usually it would be Yugo who would come back after Yuma, not the opposite "What're'ya doing? " He said trying to peek on the papers Yugo had sprawled on the table in front of him

"Oh, hey, kid. Nothing. " Yugo said by Yuma's presence and hastily covered the papers in front of him "Whoa, you're stinking! You've been rolling around in the mud or something? " He exclaimed upon taking in Yuma's disheveled state. The boy's black hair was hard with mud and leaves and flying in all sorts of directions, his face and body were dirty, there were some scratches here and there, and his outfit looked like it would be better to just throw it away instead of washing it

"Yeah. The kids of the town were showing me around town and one of them dared me to jump on the mud pud. "

"Go take a bath, you're stinking! " he said pointing to the bathroom "I'll go wash your hair in a minute, so don't lock the door! " he called once Yuma had entered the bathroom, and upon hearing the slightly muffled _Okay_ he hastily put the papers together and stored them in his bag

"Is there going to be an attack tomorrow? "Yuma asked as he scrubbed away the dirt in his body and Yugo tried to fix the mess that was his hair.

"Wh-why do you say that? "Yugo stuttered, being caught off guard from the out of the blue question

"I read it in the papers you were looking. "

"Yeah. " since he had already stuttered, there was no point in trying to deceive the boy

"Is it bad? " Yuma asked quietly

"No. For now, that is. I think it will be at best a few trion soldiers and one or two humans. "

"Ooooh, then can I go with you? "Yuma asked excited, jumping up and down on the bath tub, splashing a bit of water in the process

"No way. Mgorr isn't that strong of a country, but I'm not sure of their strengths either. You'll have to sit down on this one. "

"Why not?! You're training me so I can fight as well, right! How can I become stronger if I don't fight? "

"I said no for _this one_. Once we've become sure of the enemy's strengths I'll let you fight. And your level of strength right now is at most the same as a marmod. You would be the perfect prey for these guys. " Yugo was trying to reason calmly with his son, but it was becoming increasingly more difficult with the boy shouting at him

"Just because I'm a kid?! "

"Yeah, just because you're a kid. You're not going to fight tomorrow and that's final. Do you understand me? "

"Tt. Fine! " Yuma barked and dove under the water sulking "I can finish the bath by myself! " he said and Yugo got out of the bathroom, giving his son some privacy

Yuma pouted and sulked the rest of the day, he didn't want to talk with Yugo at all, and refused to answer to Replica's questions when asked what was wrong

"Leave him be, Replica. " Yugo said to his friend after Replica was ignored for the umpteenth time by Yuma "If he wants to be a brat, then let him act the part. "

" 'm not a brat. " Yuma mumbled

"A brat who keeps on sulking around and mumbling to others is a brat to me. And I don't speak mumble, by the way. "

"If 'ou don' speak mumble then 'ou don' 'derstand me. " Yuma mumbled back

"This little brat. " Yugo said to himself with a vein popping on his temple "Enough of that, I'm going to sleep! Hey, scoot over to the side. " he said to Yuma who was taking up most of the space of the bed

"No. "Yuma said rolling so that he took even more space on the bed

"Brat! " Yugo said and went to sleep on the couch instead

* * *

><p>The next morning Yugo woke up earlier than Yuma in order to avoid confrontation, and practically sneaked out of the room, taking Replica with him<p>

The fight wasn't the most intense he'd ever had, but it was enough for him to break a sweat. The training he's giving to the soldiers proved to be fruitful, they were very helpful allies. Some point in the middle of the battle, Yugo thought he saw a tiny black haired soldier, but dismissed it as being just his mind over acting. The battle lasted the entire morning and afternoon. The Mgorr army had no choice but to retreat once they saw they were no match for the Koxtrat army now, and the Koxtrat people could finally breath in peace for a while. In celebration of their first victory, the government threw a feast for all of the citizens of the country. Laughter and singing filled the air, and by the nightfall all of the men were drunk already

"Who would have thought that it would be so easy to defeat Mgorr! " a drunk soldier said while laughing loudly

"It was only possible because of Mr. Yugo's assistance. "Siegfall said. Even the blonde man couldn't help but have a few drinks himself "We are truly indebted to you. " he said bowing deeply

"Hey, stop that. I'm getting embarrassed. "Yugo said rubbing the back of his neck "No, really man, raise your head. " he said, but realised Siegfall wasn't bowing, but throwing up "Are you alright? "

"I'm weak with alcohol. " Siegfall said with a hand covering his mouth

"Then don't drink! "

"I'm going to retire to my quarters. " he said walking wobbly, and Yugo feared to his health

"Hey, Yuma, go on ahead to our room. I'm going to take this guy to his place and I'll be there. " Yugo said once Siegfall fell for the third time and Yuma nodded, still not talking to him_ 'How long is he planning to keep on sulking?'_

"Come on, at least try to walk a little, would you? " Yugo grunted out. Siegfall felt like a dead weight on him, and Yugo was practically dragging him

"Mr. Yugo and little Yuma are so strong! " Siegfall said humming drunkly

"What are you talking about? Yuma didn't fight today. " Yugo smirked at Siegfall's drunkenness

"Oh, is that so? I was certain it was him. Maybe I got confused with all those battles happening around me. " Siegfall stopped talking to concentrate on the arduous task of putting one step in front of the other, and Yugo's face got a somber tone to it. He was inwardly cursing himself for not realising it earlier. Whenever Yuma got too quiet it was because he was hiding something from Yugo's side effect. He had thought this time was because he was sulking at him, but it seemed that wasn't the case. He was really hoping he was wrong this time

"You awake? " he asked to Yuma's back once he got back to the room. The boy was curled up on the bed pretending to be asleep and Yugo knew he was just pretending "You know, I heard some weird stories today. They said there was a little kid fighting amongst us, but then I thought there was no way it was my brat 'cause I told him to hide for the fight. " he chuckled somberly "It must have been some other kid, right? " he asked and Yuma pretended he wasn't waiting for an answer "What do you think? " but of course he wanted him to answer

"I'm tired. " the kid tried to change subjects

"Why? All the children were told to hide underground while the battles were happening. Did you play that much with them? "

"Yeah. " Yuma said and Yugo's eyes got a dark tone to them

"Yuma look at me. "Yugo commanded and Yuma knew he had no choice but to do as told, so he turned to face his dad "Did you go out to fight today? " he asked with a cold tone

"... no. " he answered looking away. Even though he knew it was pointless to lie to Yugo, a part of Yuma always hoped his dad's side effect would choose that moment to not work whenever he was in trouble

"You're a horrible liar. "Yugo said sitting down on the bed beside Yuma "Why did you disobey me when I specifically told you not to fight this time? " he asked Yuma and the boy shrugged "That's not an answer. "

"Don't know. "Yuma said quietly

"You don't know? You risk your life like that and you don't know why you did it?! " Yugo's temper was starting to boil so he took a few deep breaths to calm himself down

"I didn't risk my life. The trion body would protect me."

"No, it wouldn't. Do you know why? Because once your trion body deactivated the next attack would be the one that would take your life, or worse. They could have taken you in as a prisioner and done unimaginable things to you. Are you understanding how dangerous your actions today were? "

"You're overreacting. "Yuma said snappish and Yugo heaved a deep sigh. He knew it would come down to this

"Replica, would you give us some privacy? "He said to his loyal friend who was quietly watching the exchange between father and son

"Understood. " the trion soldier said and left the two of them alone

"Do you remember when you were five and you almost blew yourself up because you were playing with a trigger? " Yugo asked his son in a calm tone and Yuma nodded. He wondered where Yugo was trying to get at "And you remember what happened next? " Of course he did. His butt hurt for what felt like forever... wait, he couldn't possibly be...

"No! "Yuma shouted diving under the covers and covering himself like a caterpillar

"You say you want me to recognize you as a man, and yet look at you, hiding from punishment like a little kid. I'm not going to use force to make you do this, but until we clean up this mess I'm going to keep on treating you like the little brat you are. I can't see you as a man if you don't own up to your mistakes. You lied in my face twice, you deceived me, and worst of all, you risked your life when you didn't have to. That's not something I can just brush off. " he said going to the bathroom to change out of his stiffy clothes into something more comfortable to sleep

Yugo's words hit deep inside Yuma, and he made the horrible mistake of looking on his dad's eyes when he was walking away. He saw the hurt and the disappointment Yugo felt. His eyes filled with tears, a few of them running their way through his face, Yuma brought his knees to his chest and cried quietly. He didn't mean to disappoint Yugo. He thought if he fought against Mgorr and won that Yugo would finally see him as a man.

Yugo walked out of the bathroom to see his son quietly crying and it twisted his heart. Yuma wasn't the kind of kid to cry over a few words, even if he himself thought he was a bit harsh

"Hey, what's wrong? "He asked softly running a hand up and down Yuma's back trying to calm the kid down. Yuma hadn't noticed he was there until he ran his hand on his back and then he tried to hide his tears from Yugo "Is it because of what I said? " Yuma shook his head

"I don't want to get s-spanked. "He said in a shaken voice, his sentence breaking in the middle from a sob

"I don't want to do it either, but I have to do it if I want to be able to trust you ever again. " at that Yuma cried harder "This isn't just because of the spanking, right?"

"Y-you don't t-trust me! " Yuma said sobbing loudly and Yugo hurriedly cradled him, rocking back and forth like he used to when Yuma was just a baby, trying to calm the kid down. He was getting really close to hyperventilating

"Shhh... shh... breath with me. In and out... that's it, now calm down. "He whispered in his son's ear, waiting until the boy calmed down "Talk to me buddy. "He requested softly but Yuma just shook his head "C'mon I'm your old man. You can talk to me about anything. "He pleaded with a small smile

"I thought you-" he finished with a mumble

"What was that? I didn't hear you alright. "

"I thought you would be proud of me... "

"If you won against those guys? "Yugo concluded and Yuma nodded. Yugo sighed softly "I am proud of you winning against them. What I am not proud of is you risking your life when you didn't have to. Listen carefully, Yuma. No amount of pride is worth your own life. You could have died today, or worse. I don't train you so you go and act like an idiot. And on top of that, you lied straight in my face. Even if I didn't have this side effect it hurts me when someone I care try to deceive me. Can you see the things from my side? "

Yuma nodded "I'm sorry. "

"Me too, bud. Let's get this over with. " Yugo said laying Yuma across his lap

He didn't say anything anymore, leaving the talking to his hand. He was planning on giving Yuma ten swats for each offense, in a total of forty. Yuma tried to remain stoical for the whole process, but by the tenth swat he couldn't keep his grunts to himself anymore. A few swats later and his plan blew itself as tears started leaking from his eyes and after a while he was sobbing quietly, clutching his dad's pant leg for support. Hearing Yuma's sobbing, Yugo sped up his pace, wanting to get it over as quickly as possible, but when Yuma pleaded for him to stop with a broken sob he couldn't do it anymore and ended the spanking at thirty swats. He cradled Yuma in his arms again and kept on rocking him back and forth, rubbing circles on his back, until his sobs calmed down to sniffles and the occasional hiccup.

"I'm sorry. " Yuma said sniffling

"I know. It's okay now. Just- don't do it again, alright? "

Yuma nodded "I won't. At least until you say I'm strong. " he said looking into Yugo's eyes, his red pupils full of determination

"Well then, I guess I'll have to work you to the bone then. " Yugo said chuckling. This kid was so like him it wasn't even funny

Replica came back after a few hours and saw something he made sure to keep registered in his memory. Both father and son were asleep, Yuma still in his dad's arms and Yugo holding his son with a tight hold. He threw a cover on both of them and went to charge himself in the outlet.


End file.
